ST. ALBANS

To see St. Albans at its best one should stand on the site
of the Roman City of Verulamium and look across the
lake to the tree-clad hill, crowned by the square Norman
Tower of the Abbey. For the city of St. Albans is not built
on the site of its Roman predecessor. Verulamium, first a
Belgic stronghold, then a Roman municipium and capital of
Southern Britain, was destroyed by the Saxon conquerors,
who were not town-dwellers and cared nothing for the civi-
lisation of the Roman cities. Now, under the careful hand of
the archaeologist, that city is being uncovered and from its
treasures we can reconstruct the life of Roman Britain. Mr.
Guy Parsloe in his book on The English Country Town writes,

A few feet of tough masonry and a crumbling bastion are enough
to bring before him the city walls that Boadicea stormed; a few
square feet of mosaic floor, a fragment of painted wall plaster, and a
hypocaust flue tile will make a fine house, to be furnished with locks
and keys, lamps, and glazed table ware from Gaul, great amphorae
brimming with oil and wine, and a hundred other bits from the local
museum. And the men who guarded these walls, and the women who
kept these houses, are they so far from us as we handle their swords
and writing tablets, their rings and combs, earpicks and unguent
bottles?. . . Potsherds and rusty iron; not much perhaps to show for
four centuries of conquest and civilisation, but the town is the richer
by such tokens of its past.
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